Werepuppies 

by Kitten's Pumpkin Party 


Category: Hetalia - Axis Powers 
Genre: Family, Humor 
Language: English 

Characters: America, Canada, England/Britain, Erance 

Status: In-Progress 

Published: 2016-04-06 20:03:27 

Updated: 2016-04-23 23:46:52 

Packaged: 2016-04-27 22:49:56 

Rating: T 

Chapters : 3 

Words : 2,083 

Publisher: www.fanfiction.net 

Summary: Eace Eamily Werewolf Au . Alfred gets bitten by a wolf, but 
instead of your average bloody thirsty werewolf. His family finds he 
has the mentality of a puppy. How will they protect him? What will 
they do when he bites his brother Matthew by accident . Can the twin's 
parents maintain their sanity when once a month their boys turn into 
giant playful canines? 


1 . Chapter 1 

_So I'm back with a new story, I am still continuing the other story 
though. Please enjoy. This is a EACE family Werewolf Au, so human 
names will be used._ 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>Alfred rushed inside the little wooden cabin hastily. Starting 
the occupants with his cries of pain. "Dad! Papa!" He cried out as 
his parents rushed to his side. Noticing the right side of their 
son's white shirt grow dark with crimson blood. "Matthew get the 
first aid kit!" The Englishmen yelled to his Canadian son as he tried 
to stop the bleeding wound on his American son. "Stay calm Alfred, 
your daddy and I will fix you up. Then you can tell us what 
happened." The french father said, leading his bleeding child to an 
open space in the living room.<p> 

After dressing their sons wound, the couple demanded answers. Never 
before seeing a bite that big and deep. "I was grabbing the football 
after it landed near the woods." Alfred said, reassured everything 
was alright by his twin's presence by his side. "Something big, I 
think it was a dog, it came out the woods all snarling and stuff. I 
got scared and backed away, then tried to make a break for it. Then 
it attacked me!" 

"Don't worry Alfred, you won't have to worry about anymore attacks. 
We're heading home tomorrow. Summer is almost over and you boys have 



to school. When we get back to town, we'll have you test for 
rabies . " 

_~~Next Full Moon Night~~_ 

"Come on Mattie, I'm fine. That bite completely healed up, and the 
doctors said I didn't get any diseases from whatever bit me. You 
should be happy. Your bros fine." Alfred said as he waited for his 
popcorn to begin heating up in the microwave. Turning around to face 
his brother after hearing that lovely first few 'pops'. "It's family 
movie night. Matt. Lets try to have a great one before school starts. 
Plus if anyone should be worrying about someone, it should be 


"Who do you have to worry about Al?" Matthew asked, crossing his arms 
and leaning back on the counter opposite of his brother. "You! High 
School Mattie High School! We aren't in middle school anymore. Heck 
we don't have all the same classes like we use too. You're taking AP 
Chemistry and I'm starting that veterinary program they have at the 
school. I can't protect my little bro from bullies if I'm not near 
him. " 

"News flash idiot, I'm the older brother; and you're just doing that 
veterinary program to feel closer to mom!" The Canadian yelled, soon 
sensing the mood grow darker after he mentioned their mother. "Look 
Al , I'll be fine. I'm just worried. Your bite, it healed really 
fast; and lately you have been feverish with sore muscles." Matthew 
reasoned . 

"I appreciate the concern Matt, but I'm fine. It could just be 
growing pains." Alfred said before turning around and taking his 
popcorn out of the beeping microwave. Smiling as their parents came 
down stairs, ready to start the movie. 

Sudden a wave of ill crashed over Alfred like a bucket of cold water. 
Screaming out, curling inward, dropping the unopened bag of popcorn 
Alfred fell to the floor. Feeling the bones beneath his skin break 
and fixing themselves. His skin felt like it was on fire as hair 
began sprouting from his body. A new, larger shape, dwarfing his 
original ripped his clothes completely off his body. Lastly his mind 
went blank. 
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><pxem>I hope you enjoyed! Please tell me what you think, and check 
out my other story 'Eaglet" when you get the chance . <em> 


2 . Chapter 2 

Update time! Please leave a review telling me what you think. 
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><p>Matthew trembled with fear. Snug between his parents on their bed 
in his parent's room. Really there was no where else they could find 
to hide in such short notice. After Alfred turned into that thing. It 
all happened so fast. One minute Al was flashing his bright smile and 
the next, he was screaming in pain as his body changed shape to it's 
own accord. They left his down stairs. Wanting quickly to get away. 



They all seen werewolf movies before, but Matthew highly doubted any 
of them would be able to put a bullet through Alfred's head. The only 
thing they really could do was wait for A1 to come and tear them 
apart limb from limb.<p> 

In retrospect, they really shouldn't have let the door to the master 
bedroom cracked open. The family could hear large paws thumping on 
the stair, coming up to the second floors. They could hear a large 
nose sniffing the air and moving from side to side out in the 
hallway. Arthur and Francis tightened their grip around Matthew, as 
if their thoughts were perfectly aligned thinking that if any of the 
three would make it, it would be their son. Even if they were ripped 
apart mercilessly by their other son. 

Soon that patter of paws could be heard coming closer and closer to 
the partly opened door. Suddenly, the tip of a black wet nose could 
be seen. The light of the hallway being the only light the humans 
could use to see the monster which became their beloved family 
member. Using his front paws and his head, Alfred nudged the door 
full open. Standing on all fours at the doorway. Watching them for a 
brief moment before lunging forward. 

Alfred's wolf body sudden impacted the bed. Causing the three to fall 
in closer to each other. Greeted by large blue eyes, perked ears, and 
the thumping of a wagging tail filled with excitement. Matthew 
couldn't help but be surprised. Francis reached an arm out. Taking 
what was in Alfred's mouth out to observe it. Popcorn. Alfred was 
happily carrying around popcorn. Alfred's tail wagged faster now. His 
tongue dropped from his mouth as his eyes grew wider with excitement. 
Golden wheat furr caught the light from the hallway. If Matthew 
didn't know any better. He would have thought Arthur and Francis had 
gotten them a dog. 

The opening of the bag caught Alfred's attention. Opening the bag 
errand Francis a sloppy, wet lick to the face. While Francis was 
contemplating between being in awe or disgusted at the sign of 
affection Alfred snachted the bag of popcorn and triumphantly made 
his way out the room. Running down stairs. Something smaller crashing 
down and shattering as he made his way. This cause Arthur to jump up. 
Fully forgetting their predicament. "He better not have broken my new 
vase!" Arthur yelled as he stormed after the large Alfred wolf. 
"Arthur please, the boy is not himself!" Francis called, swiftly 
following behind the englishmen. 

This left Matthew alone on the bed. Slowly processing the events that 
just happened. A smile made it's way onto his face. Even as a 
werewolf, Alfred managed to completely confuse people. Not wanting to 
miss Arthur throw a fit about something being broken, Francis trying 
to calm him down, or even any weird antics that werewolf Alfred would 
do next; Matthew quickly followed after his Papa. "Wait for me, eh?!" 
He called, racing down stair so he doesn't miss any action. 

•:k ^ ^ 

><p>Sorry this is short! I've been busy lately. However i will try to 
make the next chapter longer. <p> 


3 . Chapter 3 



Yay! Update ! Sorry this took long. Also if no seen I also updated 
Eaglet . 
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><p>The sandy blond teen ran down the stairway of his house as fast 
as his feet could take him. Already he could hear his dad having a 
full blown fit . Going on and on about how his brother made a large 
mess in the living room. "He is spreading popcorn all over my clean 
floors!" Arthur yelled while trying; and failing; to corner Alfred so 
he couldn't make a mess anymore. "He's getting slobber 
everywhere ! "<p> 

"He ate all the food I set out for our movie! Oh-honhonhon; it looks 
like he completely avoided the food you made." The French man teased. 
Wauchting as Alfred curiously sniffed at what Arthur had made. 

Jumping back, Alfred growled before taking cover behind the couch, 
cautiously look at the food as if it was bound to attack him. "Don't 
just stand there you bloody frog! Capture him before he breaks 
anything else!" Arthur yelled, frightening the wolf and causing him 
to run for better cover under the nearby table. Causing the items on 
the table to topple over. "No, my carpet!" the Englishmen cried out 
as various liquids fell from the table top. Matthew laughed at his 
english father's failed attempts to coo Alfred from his hiding spot. 
"Dad trying bribing him with food." Matthew suggested as he 
maneuvered to the kitchen. "Oh he's had plenty to eat! He raided the 
pantries!" Arthur complained, and as if on cue, Alfred happily 
howled . 

"Poor little Alfred, who knows how long he'll be trapped in such a 
menacing hairy he doesn't change back, we many have to find a nice 
poodle for your brother to love." The french man ranted, causing his 
english lover fluster "Absolutely not! Alfred is way to young to even 
think about any of the perverted things that go through your mind; 
and we certainly won't support it by getting him a doggy lover! What 
if they don't even like each other!" 

"Come here Al, come on, I have some tasty pop tarts right here. You 
can have one if you come and get it." Matthew laughed, attempting to 
get something down for a change as his parents argued over nonsense. 
Not surprising, Alfred fell for the food, creeping out of his hiding 
spot and sneaking past the argueing adults. Going up to Matthew, who 
held out a strawberry pop tart just for him. Alfred's eyes widen 
before he took half the pastry in one bite. "Papa, Dad, I got Alfred 
out of- Ow ! " Matthew yelped in surprise. His hand currently inside of 
Alfred's mouth, slobbered on as the wolf tried to get every last 
crumb of the pop tart. "Oh noa€ 1 " Francis breathed out in one heavy 
breath . 

Alfred woke up with a splitting headache, as his he was hit hard in 
the head by a football or something. He couldn't really remember what 
happened. All he knew is he wasn't that hungry. Which was very 
strange for him. Getting up out of bed, the American realized he was 
naked, which was also strange. Shaking it off, Alfred quickly grabbed 
a pair of pajama bottoms and pulled them on before heading to the 
bathroom. After freshening up the American went down stairs to the 
kitchen in hopes someone was up. "Hey anybody up?" He asked as he 
cornered the kitchen. Seeing Francis making something involving eggs. 
"Papa, what happened last night? I can't remember a thing." 



"Oh, you turned into a werewolf, rampaged through the house, and bit 
your brother." Francis replied causing Alfred to laugh, obviously not 
believing him. "So were are Mattie and Dad? Out school shopping?" The 
teen inquired before taking a seat, noticing the house was pretty 
messy. "Did a hurricane come running through this place? It's a 
mess." This cause the Frenchman to chuckle. "Honhonhon, no no just a 
large puppy." 

"I thought Dad didn't like pets." Alfred said, "He doesn't but we 
would never get rid of you Alfred." Francis laughed before setting a 
plate of eggs in front of the America. "What's that supposed to 
mean?" the teen questioned as one of his father's returned to the 
stove. "Why, I already told you turned into a werewolf. Oh you were 
so cute! I suggested getting a poodle for you as company , but you 
made your own after biting Matthew." 

"You're still going on about that whole werewolf thing? I except that 
from Dad not you Papa." Alfred said as his other family members 
entered the kitchen, groceries in hand. "Alfred, you're human again! 
What a relief, I thought I was going to have to defend my house from 
your animalistic behavior forever." Arthur exclaimed, overjoyed. 
Matthew chuckling close behind. His hand wrapped in bandages. 
Imdentaly Alfred took notice to his brother wound. "What happened 
Matthew?" he asked 

With a kind smile, the Canadian replied "You." 
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><p>Tell me what you think, also I'm open for any ships or ideas you 
guys have . <p> 


End 
f lie . 



